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gether he would learn something of her, conic nearer to her? '
Before he could decide, they were (hero.
Olga met them as they opened the. screen door of her stoop,
She had on a cream dress of heavy Chinese silk with a wide,
bright crimson sash. It had a square peasant yoke, but was
cut low. It had short sleeves. Wilson was interested in
women's clothes and the effects achieved by them. This out-
rageous simplicity, for instance, was an example... An ex-
ample of what? Of a woman who wished to show by conceal-
ment. Of a woman who... He wondered how many times a
day she changed.
'I'm glad you could come,1 she said, as if he might have been
lunching at the club or have gone to the races. She took both
his hands in hers; they were soft and cool Then she kissed
Channel.
'Papa Channel,5 she said: 'doctor, counsellor, and friend.1
'You insult me, Olga.'
'I insult you??
'A man should be either much less than that to a young
woman, or much more,'
She laughed. How pretty her laughter was! A girPs
laughter. Wilson wanted to take her in his arms.,. to touch,
to hold, feel... He was astonished at the range of feelings her
laughter had aroused. But they had come to sec her gorilla;
to see Congo.
'He's in a good mood this afternoon,' Olga said, 'so I
thought it would be a good chance. Don't be afraid of him,
Mr. Wilson.5
'Never be afraid of any animal/ Channel said. 'Animals
can smell fear. It is even possible that people can smell fear or
love in others, though they do not know it.'
Olga was leading them through the house. cHe has his own
room/ she said, 'and a toilet.' She paused and said, 'He uses it
too, He is very clean.' Picking up the prodder, she opened the
door.